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BOSS BONES' GOSSIP COLUMN 

CAN YOU SPOT THE DELIBERATE MISTAKE I'VE MADE IN THIS ARTICLE, 
READERS? 



The BBC have denied rumours that the 
long-running show 'Blue Peter' is to be 
dropped because the presenters are so 
boring. However, changes are to be made 
in an attempt to liven up the programme. 
Mark. Janet and Peter will now sit in a 
shoebox full of straw in the corner of the 
studio, and the programme will be 
introduced by George the tortoise- 




Get well soon to pop-star Simon Le Bone, 
who's having an operation to remove a 
particle of brain from his skull. 

* * * 

A famous cartoon studio is to make an 
animated film about a super-tough, ultra- 
violent baby deer. It's called 'Rambi'... 

# * * 

Paul Daniels angrily denies rumours that 
his hair is not his own. 'Of course it's all 
mine,' he said. 'I finished paying tor it last 
week-' 



The new Australian cookery book by Rolf 
Harris {'What do you do with a 
Didgeridoo?', published by Dinkum and 
Wailaby) contains recipes for Wombat 
Soup, Kangaroo Kidneys, Devilled Dingo- 
droppings, and Coca-Koala. Rolf agrees 
that these meals may not be to everyone's 
taste, but says: 'They always cause a big 
sensation Down Under'. 




The Sussex couple who found an 'Old 
Master' painting in their attic have been 
lucky beyond their wildest dreams. The 
painting was said to be 'worth a mint'. ..but 
they got a whole packet of Polos for it 
when it was auctioned last week. 

* * # 
'Sir' Bob Geldof has devoted so much time 
to charity fund-raising that he hasn't made 
any money for himself this year, and now 
finds himself skint. A generous farmer has 
offered him a part-time job a- - - 



Speaking of being broke, Ronnie Corbett 
found himself a little short recently... 

* * * 
Mick Jagger is to take the starring role in 
'Jaws IV'... 



My informants tell me that the patter of tiny 
feet will be heard again soon around 
Buckingham Palace. The Queen's buying 




WHOOPS! THE DELIBERATE MISTAKE IS THAT I FORGOT TO INCLUDE A 
DELIBERATE MISTAKE! «Tus t accidental ones !!) 
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Fill in the. Porrn and send 

in a stamped '-addressed 
erivejope to the address below left. 




Applicant's na.me.__ 
Address 



Number of shirts required 



Name Size required (Zt "or 32 "chest) 

State if "Pig pack" member ( Yes or no) 

f 'yes', State membership number 
fappllomri oddrtss mast MA> with ite 
'oWM<>nFik<» ft kick H A» 

Cheques or postal orders to be. made 
payable hi THE OINK! CLUB 

Amount enclosed 

State it cheque- or- postal order 

Please allots 28 days for delivery. 
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EARTH PEOPLE &i 
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RUSSELL 
GRUNT'S 
HOGOSCOPES 




THIS ISSUE'S BIRTHSIGN — 
TAURUS THE WOTSIT, April 19th — March 32nd 

My prediction for today is that you will wake up sometime, unless you stay asleep all day, 
in which case you won't be reading this, so it doesn't matter. You'll probably eat 
something this week, unless you're on a very strict diet, in which case I predict you'll feel 
pangs of hunger and think about creamcakes a lot. Something very interesting might 
happen later in the month, but then again it might not. 

I further predict that you will read the 'Hogoscopes' column in 'Oink' comic, and you'll 
wonder why the predictions are so pathetic. You'll eventually figure out that Russell 
Grunt went on holiday with Uncle Pigg, so us skeletons had to make up something to fill 
this space, and we don't know anything about predicting the future, except to predict that 
Uncle Pigg will probably sack us all when he sees that we ran out of space before we fi 
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HORACE DIDN'T 
GET TO SEE 
THE NEW S.F. 
BLOCKBUSTER, BUT YOU 
CAN! . ^ 
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THE PAGE FOR BONE-HEADS! 
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CHIN UP! 



SOSS SCWfS ANSWERS 
YOUR PROBLEMS. 

When I fight with my sister 
Emma she calls me an infected 
pig with varicose-veined legs! I 
don't know what to do! 

— Jennifer Tierney, Co. Clare. 
Try to avoid fights. Don't you know 
that violence is wrong? 

I am the best fighter in my class. 
Some boys and girls don't like 
me. What should I do? 

— Paul Hunter, Glasgow 
Beat them up. 

I wear glasses and people make 
fun of me. Please help. 

— Sarah May Nayior, Pudsey. 
You're lucky. At least you've got a 
nose to balance glasses on. 



My head looks like a turnip, my 
limbs look like twigs, and my 
body looks like a balloon. What 
1 shall I do? 

— Joseh Taylor, Morecambe 
How should I know? I'm a 
skeleton! 




I've got a picture of Mary 
Lighthouse on my wall, but I 
have no darts to chuck at her. 
Please help. 

— Chris Collins, Stockport. 
Why would anyone want to chuck 
darts at such a nice lady? You 
horrible child! Tch! 
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Oon't be bored 
t his holiday i 

NEW DISNEY BOOKS FOR YOU TO READ AND HAVE FUN WITH 




MINI BOOKS 

only 70p. Stories and Activities full of your favourites. 
WINNIE THE POOH 
6 Books each at 99p. A world of 
WALT DISNEY CLASSICS 

Pinocchio, Bambi, Dumbo, Peter Pan, Alice io Wonderland, 
Jungle Book. Beautiful designs for you to treasure. £2.99 
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THE ADVENTURE OF 




1. Sunlight streamed through the willow trees as old Bodger 2. "Anyone home?" bellowed the old badger as he gently 
knocked on the door of Rotty Rat's riverside home. But there pushed the door ajar. But all that greeted him was an eerie 
was no answer. silence. 




3. "My word! What has Rotty been up to?" exclaimed Bodger 
as he walked through the door. "The whole house looks as 
though it's been turned upside down!" 



4. Bodger's eye caught a shadowy figure, shuffling shiftily by 
the curtains, "is that you, Rotty, old chum?" he chirped 
inquisitively. 




5. "Er ... No!" came the rather hesitant reply as a large stoat 
appeared from the drapes. "I ... erjust dropped by to see 
Grotty!" 



6. "Ho, Ho! You mean 1 Rotty"." chortled Bodger. "My word it 
must have been some time since you saw him last — you can 
hardly remember his name!" 




7 "Er yes'" replied the stoat smiling. "As he wasn't here 8. "I'm just going to take his silverware home to polish.' 
when larrived, I thought I'd give him a surprise by cleaning his added. "I'll help you pack it." replied Bodger cheerfully, 
place out!" 



WW: 




9. As soon as atl the silverware was packed away, Bodger let 
out a loud yawn. "WHOOAAAH! All that packing has tired me 
out!" 



10. "Why not have a rest in Rotty's chair?" suggested the 
stoat. "This rope will prevent you from tumbling to the floor it you 
happen to fall asleep!" 




11. "And I'll swat that noisy fly that keeps buzzing around the 
room with this frying pan!" But the stoat's aim was far from 
perfect. 



12. Bodger slept soundly for eight hours until an enraged Rotty 
woke him. "What's happened to my house?" he boomed 
angrily as he grabbed Bodger's lapels. 




13. "You weren't here when I arrived." replied Bodger as 
Rotty untied his bonds. "So I helped your friend the stoat clean 
your place out" 



14. Rotty turned purple. "GAAH! The reason I wasn't here, you 
blundering old buffoon, was because Froggy and myself have 
been preparing to send you on holiday!" 




15. "I know! You're sending me to the seaside!" shrieked 
Bodger excitedly as Rotty and Froggy guided him into the 
strange contraption they'd toiled over all day. 



16. "Correct! We're sending you to the Sea Of Tranquillity." 
squealed Froggy. "You'll be over the moon!" added Rotty. And 
Bodger most certainly was. His holiday was out of this world. 




Until 26th August 1 986, the OINK Summer Exhibition of artwork is on show at The Cartoon Gallery' 
83 LAMBS CONDUIT STREET, LONDON WC1 . Opening hours 1 0.30 a.m. — 5.30 p.m. weekdays, 
1 1 .00 a.m. — 2.00 p.m. Saturdays. ADMISSION FREE 
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PLEASE PUT UNCLEAN 
PIGG IN A GOOD MOOD 

BY JOINING HIS 
FAN CLUB...'CAUSE I'VE 
SPILT JAM ON THESE 
PAGES — AND I'LL BE 
IN A JAM WHEN HE FINDS 
OUT! 
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Fill In the coupon - cut it out - pop it in an envelope with your money - attach stamp - and send to: 
PIG PACK, OINKI CLUB, 99 CHURCH STREET, 
TEWKESBURY, GLOUCESTERSHIRE. 
GL20 SRS. 

Pear Ono\e Pi'99 , I Want to join the "Pte PACK" I tndosti\-\Zp(^^) 
(B/RE £Z-ZS) — What I want in return for my money istdis:- 
a~R&fc l5 R0Y& posn card with 'LOCK/ Number -an act OlNKl badge 
in piggy pink plastic-a lucky butchers Foot key fob-a letter from 
you-Qkid o sheet of incredibly funny Stickers! Okay.'?! 

Z SficJoSe Cheque | | postal Order | | Made payable to the OINK! CLUB. 

PLEASE TICK APPROPRIATE BOX 



(Please allow 28 days for delivery olyour 
Pig Pack) 
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OINK'S BIG BONEY BRAIN-TEASER! 

HOWMUCHDOYOUKNOWABOUTBONESANDSKULLSAND 
SKELETONS AND ALL THAT? FIND OUT WITH THIS QUICK QUIZ! 



QUESTIONS 

1 . What is the bone above the kneecap 
called? 

2. How many bones are there in the 
human body? 

3. Who talks to a skull in a Shakespeare 
play? 

4. What is the jelly-like substance found 
in hollow bones? 

5. What do you call a dead animal with its 
skeleton on the outside? 

6- What are the main chemical 
ingredients of human bones? 

7. Where can you find the perfectly- 
preserved skeleton of a prehistoric 
mastodon? 



Where would you find your 
'humerus'? 
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SPECIAL REVENGE ISSUE ! 
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/OINKl-Ofrf Sflte 23m; August— Cjpr it defo/ic it q^ts foot! 
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1 . The Airport Chief was in a terrible flap. Johnny the Jet 
was fast asleep, and refused to wake up to fly any 
passengers. 



2. "I'll climb the steps and knock on his door 'til he wakes 
up!" growled the Chief. "No you won't!" said Sally Steps. 
"I'm on strike. I'm fed up with being walked on." 
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